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by ages of tyranny, you could not alone have achieved your independen In a few years, if true to yourselves, no nation will be strong- enough to wr liberty from you. Till then the great nation will protect you."
Napoleon, leaving Josephine at Milan, traveled rapidly through Piedmo intending to proceed by the way of Switzerland to Rastadt. His jourr was an uninterrupted scene of triumph. Illuminations, processions, b< fires, the ringing of bells, the explosions of artillery, the huzzas of the pi ulace, and, above all, the most cordial and warm-hearted acclamations of dies, accompanied him all the way. The enthusiasm was mdescribal
THE  TRIUMPHAL   JOURNEY.
Napoleon had no fondness for such displays. He but slightly regarded 1 applause of the populace.
"It must be delightful," said Bourrienne, "to be greeted with such de onstrations of enthusiastic admiration."
" Bah !" Napoleon replied , " this same unthinking crowd, under a slij change of circumstances, would follow me just as eagerly to the scaffold.
Traveling with great rapidity, he appeared and vanished like a mete ever retaining the same calm, pensive, thoughtful aspect. A person w saw him upon this occasion thus described his appearance : "I beheld w deep interest and extreme attention that extraordinary man, who has p formed such great deeds, and about whom there is something which see to indicate that his career is not yet terminated. I found him much like portraits, small in stature, thin, pale, with an air of fatigue, but not, as '. been reported, in ill health. He appeared to me to listen with more abstr lion than interest, as if occupied rather with what he was thinking of, tl with what was said to him. There is great intelligence in his countenar along with an expression of habitual meditation, which reveals nothing what is passing within. In tha.t thinking head, in that daring mind, it is these gentlemen would make a winter campaign. You little know the people of Italy. You are laboring under a great delusion. You suppose that liberty can do great things to a base, cowardly, and superstitious people. You wish me to perform miracles. I have not the art of doing so. Since coming into Italy, I have derived little, if any, support from the love of the Italian people for liberty and equality."
